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"DAGON: FALL: 


The WHIGS "FG FN for the Death of 
An os of Poland, - 


2 To Totfe T {eb.j Phil 
H Cruel Bloody fue! 75977 y change of State, 


VVhat canlt thou now do a 
Alais! "tis now too late 
Poor Tozey toreſtore : 
V Vhy ſhould the flattering Fates —_— 
That Toney (till ſhould hive, 
In England here, 
Oc i ab band there, 
Yet all our hopes deceive. 
(4 
A Noble Peer He was, 
And of Notorious Fame , 
But now He's gone (alals Ty 
A Pilgrim o're the Main : 
The Prop and Pillar of our hope 
' The Patron of our CAUSE; 
The Scorn and Hate 
Of Church and State, , 
The Urchinof the ry 
Of matchleſs Policy , 
Was this Renowned Peer, 
The bane of Monarchy, 
The Peoples Hope and Fear, 
The Joy of all True-Proteſt ants, 
The Tories Scornand Dread; 
But now He's gone 
V'Vho curſt the Throne, 
Alaſs ! poor Tomey's dead. 


4 
For Commonuealth He 
Pretending £ iberty ; 
And for the 7 #blick Good 
VVould pull down Mowarchy : 
The Church and State he would divorce, 
The Holy CAUSE to wed: 
And in time did hope 
To confound the Pope, 
To be himſelf the Head. 


[5 
A TAP in's fide he ty, 
To broach all ſorts of 1II, 
For which Seditious Store 
The Croud ador'd him (till - | 
He ſpit bis Venom through the Town, 
- VVith the Saints poſleſt, 
vv preach and prate 
'Gainſt Church and State, 
Y Vhile He perform'd the rel. 


- | VVhat 


Vis: f was at hand, 
He had a working Pate, 
And Devil, at command - 
He forg'd a PLOT, for which the Heads * 
Of Faftion gave their Votes 3 
' Bugnowthe PLOT 


[s to pot, 
ill become of Oates # 


Under the fair _— 


Of Right, Religion, L aw, 
Excluding the et rince, 
The Church would overthrow : 
With ſuch Religious Shams he brought 
The Rabble on his ſide ; 
And, for his ſport, 
The Town and Comrt 
In-P arties would divide. 
8 
Now what's became its 
CT, 
wrought your Dagon's Fal 
From Juſtice forc'd to fli Fi ? y 
Old and Decrepid, full of pains, 
As he of Guilt was full : 
He fell to Fate, 
And now (too late ) 
He leaves us to condole. 
[9] 
Now, learn ye bis: in | 
By his derved Tall _R 
To expiate his ine 
E'r Fate —_ enge you all; 


_ Ri COS Liberty, 


EZ 


Obeys the Lawful Prince; 
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